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tHe FLINTSTONES 


> 


introducing ONE DAY... 


- PEBBLES 


Hanna-Barbera 
TA, DA! WELCOME HOME, FRED ANO 
THE FLINTSTONES) /aisctxe\) ( (HSM atthe 
: 
PLINTSTONE! : 
ITAQDUCING | 1 


CONTINUED FROM 
.. FRONT COVER 


HEH, HEH! LEAVE IT WHAT ARE WE WHEW! THANK ‘i 
TO MY OLD FRIEND TALKING FOR? GOODNESS SHE 
BARNEY TO HAM LET'S HAVE DOESN'T LOOK 
THINGS UP! ALOOKAT g LIKE FRED! 
THAT NEW 


yh amw iso 
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CHANGES OF ADDRESS should reach us fi 

new address 


ypyright 
} Give both your old and 


BUT SHE 
SOUNDS 
LIKE ME! 


I'LL SETTLE YOU DOWN IN 
OUR ROOM AND THEN PUT 
PEBBLES IN HER NEW ROOM: 


LET'S GO, LAUGHING BOY! 
I'M SURE WILMA |S TIRED 
ANO WANTS TO REST: 


I DO FEEL 
LIKE LYING 


NOW THAT MOMMY |S 
RESTING, LET'S SEE ABOUT 

GETTING PEBBLES A 

BOTTLE! KITTCHY-GOO! 


HEY, BARNEY, WHAT ARE 
NOU DOING? 


A 
CARPET FAST! ISEE YOUR ¢ / 
MOTHER-IN-LAW COMING! oe a {I 
= = — 
CP Se elon Oa ES 


YIPE! WAIT 
A MINUTE! I'LL 
HELP YOU! 


IMAGINE LEAVING A BABY ALONE ON 
A SOFA! OH! THEY SHOULON'T ALLOW 
MEN TO BE FATHERS! 


[No BUTS! MY DAUGHTER NEEDS REST, | 


AND MY GRANDDAUGHTER NEEDS 
THE LOVING CARE ONLY A GRANDMA 
CAN GIVE! 


WILMA! 
YOUR 
MOTHER IS 
HERE AND 
SHE'S 
TAKING 
OVERS 


BECAUSE YOU CAN'T 
DO IT/AND NURSES ARE 


TOO EXPENSIVE! 


FROM NOW ON, £42 GIVE THE ORDERS 
AROUND HERE! I'M IN CHARGE! 


Y THAT's 


: YES, SIR... 
f AN ORDER! 


ER, MA'AM 


Z OH, GOOD, FRED! I 
ASKED HER TO COME! 


NOW SHE CAN TAKE CARE 
OF PEBBLES UNTIL I'M 
ON MY FEET AGAIN! 


7 DOCTOR, 
| 1S SOMEBODY 
"SICK? 


FRED, I DIDN'T * 
RECOGNIZE YOU 
BEHIND THE 


THE IDEA 1S MY AND |S ORDERING ME AROUND! IT'S 
MOTHER-IN- LAW'S! SHE = LIKE BEING IN THE ARMY AGAIN! 

DOESN'T WANT ME 5 > 

TO CONTAMINATE 


SHE'S TAKEN COMPLETE Aer) 


THE BABY! 


OH, COME ON! 
ITCAN'T BE 
THAT BAD! 


(SIGH!) I GUESS PEBBLES IS 
WORTH IT! COME AND SEE 
THE LITTLE DOLL! 


NOBODY TELLS ME WHEN T "YOU'LL 
CAN. SEE MY DAUGHTER! BE SORRY, 


GEE, FRED, MAYBE 
YOU WILL BE SORRY! 

WHO'S GOING TO TAKE 

CARE OF THE BABY? 


FIRST THING 
I'LL Do Is 
CHANGE 
THE LITTLE 
DARLING'S 
DIAPER! 
YOU CAN 
HELP, PAL! 


HEY! LIBERALLY...NOT MOG W/LD/ 


THING WE a 
DO IS PUT 7 NOU CAN'T 
ON PLENTY my 6 BE TOO 
OF POWDER! = CAREFUL 
THE CAN ® WHERE 
| SAYS "APPLY f . BABIES 
LIBERALLY"! Mm ARE CON 
B CERNED! 


NOW CALM DOWN! 
A LITTLE BABY 
LIKE THAT CAN'T 
HAVE GONE TOO 

FAR! 


YIPE! WE'VE 
GOT TO - 


(COUGH! COUGH!) 
I CAN'T SEEt 


NONSENSE! HAND ME ~ 
‘ ( THAT DIAPER AND I'LL 
Si 


HOW YOU HOW IT'S DONE 


( QUICK! CALL A DOCTOR! 


oN 


IPE! 
I PUT THE 
DIAPER ON 
THE WRONG 

END OF 
THE WRONG 


WHERE IS. 
PEBBLES? 


MAYBE SHE RAN OUTSIDE! DON'T 
TELL WILMA'S MOTHER ABOUT THIS! 
SHE'D NEVER LET ME LIVE IT DOWN! 


FRED, YOU KNOW THAT'S A 

FIB! YOU PROVED YOU'RE 

NOT CAPABLE: 
SAY GOOD-BY : 

TO YOU MISTAKE! 

“ THIS IS. 
THE FIRST 
TIME I'VE 

BEEN A 

MOTHER! 


7 AND I CAN DO OTHERWISE SHE'D 
JUST AS GOOD NEVER HAVE 
MARRIED YOU! 


{ RIGHT! I 
i FAILED 
RAISING 
WILMA, 


(ULP!) JUST A MINUTE! IT } 
TAKES A COLLEGE GRADUATE 


PCYAWN!) HOW CAN ANY- 
BODY BE HUNGRY AT THREE 
O'CLOCK IN THE MORNING? 3 


Cone 


THERE! 
NOW JUST 
HOLD THAT 
IN YOUR 

LITTLE 
PAWS! 


HMPH! STEALING FOOD FROM 
A BABY! WHAT A HEEL: 


OVER TO ASK HOW 
IT WAS GOING, BUT 
I CAN SEE! 


BARNEY, I'M A TOTAL ¥ . , WOMEN ARE JUST 
WRECK! I HATE TO ip NATURALLY BETTER 
ADMIT IT, BUT WILMA'S ./ f AT THESE THINGS: * 
MOTHER WAS RIGHT! \ EVERYTHING TAKES 
ME TWICE AS LONG: 


I'M GOING TO CALL ~ I MUST BE 
HER AND ASK HER © 
TO COME BACK: WILL i 


MENTALLY 
FATIGUED, 
\. SHE BE SURPRISED! 


Too: I 
DION'T J 
EVEN HEAR 


ER... THIS 15 FRED...I WAS WRONG 
AND I'M SORRY! WOULD YOU PLEASE 
COME BACK 7 / 


vi 
———— 


TRY TO BEA 
LITTLE MORE 
LENIENT: I 
GUESS 
FATHERS 
DO HAVE A 
FEW RIGHTS! 


I'VE BEEN WATCHING: 
I KNEW YOU'D NEED ME. 


/(WHEW!) I'VE SEEN NEW FATHERS, 
BUT HE TAKES THE PRIZE: HE 

\ HASN'T CLOSED HIS MOUTH INA 

WEE i 


SO THINGS ARE 
PEACEFUL AT 
THE FLINTSTONE 
HOUSE... BUT IT'S 
ANOTHER STORY 
AT WORK... 


WHY NOT? SHE'S THE 
w| ( AND THOSE EYES ‘ t MOST BEAUTIFUL 
++ BLAH..,BLAH,.. / BABY IN THE WORLD! / 


=e Cag ate 


ENTER YOUR KID IN THAT CONTEST! ION. ‘ , 
< Ut es = 
IF SHE AVINS, I'LL BELIEVE YOU! se MINA NOST 
BEAUTIFUL BABY 
IN BEDROCK CONTEST 
TONIGHT! 


(ULP!) BUT I... 
T DON'T KNOW ; ¥ 
IFICAN & — 


= 


ENTER HER! ¢ — 


‘YOU KNOW MY PROBLEM, BARNEY! > 


SURE, FRED, SURE! PEBBLES WOULD WIN THAT CONTEST 
HEH-HEH! IN A BREEZE, BUT WILMA AND HER 
aoa = —— MOTHER WOULD NEVER LET 
ME TAKE HER! 


OH, THAT " — 
SAMMY " _ 
SANDSTONE a 
MAKES 


y 


THEY'RE SO STRICT ABOUT \ .\ I'M GLAD TO HEAR YOU 
PEBBLES! IF ONLY I COULD \P SAY THAT, PAL! YOU 
a “| CAN HELP! 


I WISH I COULD 
EL, FRED! 


H 


HMM...THAT TWENT" 
ALL WE HAVE TO DO Bucks I OWE YOU 
PSST... (S GETTING DIMMER 
IN MY MEMORY ALL 
THE TIME! 


THAT NIGHT... YOU DESERVE 
= ANIGHT OUT, 
GOOD NIGHT, 

WILMA! I'M GOING 


BOWLING 5 ; Oe 
er” 


oe 


Ww. A— 


SHHH! IT'S THE 
PERFECT SCHEME: YOU'RE 
JUST GOING TO FILL IN FOR 
PEBBLES WHILE I TAKE HER 

DOWN TO THAT CONTEST! /f 


BUT THEY'LL NAW! THEY ALL YOU HAVE T0D01S J 
SPOT ME JUST PEEK IN. LIE UNDER THISNET AND 
RIGHT OFF! EVERY NOW MAKE BABY SOUNDS WHEN 

AND THEN YOU HEAR THEM OPEN yy 
10 SEE f { THE DOOR! 
iF SHE'S > 
OKAY! 


(SIGH!) o , 
I've sure y) WHAT DO 
GOT NUTTY WHEN I COME BACK }{ YOU THINK? 
FRIENDS! WITH FIRST PRIZE? G00-GO0! 
THE LARGE : 
SIZE CRIB: 


A 
pen] 


PuMPH! HOW CAN MOTHERS 
PUT THEIR BABIES ON DISPLAY? 
— > 


aay 23 


ro 


MAYBE OUR EYES 
TRICKED US, BUT I'M 
GOING TO MAKE 


OH, I'M SO YEOWW/ THAT'S 
RELIEVED! TOO MUCH OF A 
FAVOR FOR AVY 
FRIEND TO DO! 
LEMME 
OUTA HERE! 


You're priviNG Me WAT LEAST 
DOWN TOTHAT BABY | GIVE ME A 


MOTHER... WHAT... ag 
YOUR HUSBAND AND His No-) \\ NSS 


GOOD NEIGHBOR ARE UP TO 
THEIR OLD TRICKS: 


\ (ie 


KG 
(Pe 
b weer’ IZ 


YOU'RE ON NEXT, HONEY? 
SMILE, AND THE OTHER 
BABIES HAVEN'T GOT 
A CHANCE | 


GRRRR! YOU'RE THE\ ( I'D KNOW THAT —— 
ONE WHO DOESN'T VOICE ANYWHERE! ) OUR NEXT BEAUTIFUL BABY |S ) 


HAVE A CHANCE! PEBBLES FLINTSTONE! 


2 


BRING BACK THA WY UH-OH! LOOKS LIKE ANOTHER ENTRY 
BABY! NOU'RE ONLY HER \ HAS BEEN DISQUALIFIED BY A GRAND — 
GRANDMOTHER / A) MOTHER! WE GET A LOTOF THAT! 


SAY, ALL THE BABIES ARE SUPPOSED 
TO BE ON THE STAGE! 


(NO BACK TALK, BAcK HOME... 


BABY! (WHEW!) - MAYBE SO! I UUST Y 

THEY SURE { THE WHOLE IDEA HOPE WILMA ISNIT } 
GET BIG FAST WA WAS RIDICULOUS! A STEAMING MADE 
WITH THESE L- 


NEW 


BREAKFAST » 
FOODS! ; at 


P 7 
NO, DEAR! YOU CAN'T HELP BEING 
A PROUD PAPA! BUT I DON'T THINK 
YOU'D WANT TO ENTER PEBBLES IN 
A BABY CONTEST LIKE 7H/S ONE... 


@ & 

> \Wweee 1) 
WILMA! You'Re 
NOT MAD AT ME? J 
WHERE BARNEY CAN) (WA, HA,HA,HA! 
WIN SECOWO 

PRIZES 

G 


tGige 


Hr Bade THE FLINTSTONES 
TOO MANY BONGOS 


WHAT’S THE MATTER, THAT TERRACYCLE PARKED IN 
FRED? YOU JUST MY FLOWER BED! THOSE 
AWFUL BONGO NOISES COMING 
FROM THE HOUSE! IT CAN ONLY 
MEAN ONE THING: 


ER.,..S0 LONG, 
RIGHTO, UNC FROM FRED! I THINK 
SQUARESVILLE! I MY WIFE WANTS 
HAVE veer TO, LIKE, ME! 
ISIT: 


LIKE, YOU DON’T LOOK HAPPY |i | ER...BYE, FRED! I HAVE TO 
TO SEE ME,BIG DADDY! VISIT MY MOTHER! SHE/S 
al SICK! YOU STAY AND KEEP | 


I/M JUST GOOD AT HIDING 
MY EMOTIONS! } 


YOUR MOTHER HASN/T BEEN SICK 
SINCE THE DAY YOU MARRIED ME! 
YOU/RE TRYING TO RUN OUT AND 
LEAVE ME ALONE WITH RODNEY! 


= I AM WHAT IS KNOWN 
; AS A PROBLEM CHILD! 


WHAT BRINGS YOU TO BEDROCK f 
THIS TIME, RODNEY? AND WHEN 
WAYS £ WHY DON’T YOU ARE YOU LEAVING? 


GIVE fr UP AND GET A 
Jos? 


WELL, ER. 


IT’S LIKE THIS | 


Wy 


COME WITH ME, WILMA DON’T MIND ME! I/M 


WE/VE GOT TO TALK} NEVER ALONE’ WHILE IR 


I HAVE MY DRUM! 


T/LL BET RODNEY! | YOU HIT THE BONGO 


bi g }} HAS’ GikL FRIEND 
TO TELL THE TM HEAD OVER 
TRUTH. ERs. | SANDALS OVER A 


LOCAL GAL} 


WILMA, THIS IS OUR 
BIG CHANCE TO GET 
HIM SETTLED DOWN 
ONCE AND FOR ALL! 


WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN, FRED? 


GOOD IDEA, FRED! I/LL INVITE HIM AND 
HIS GIRL HERE TONIGHT! THEY/LL SEE 
HOW NICE FAMILY LIFE CAN BE! - 


a, a 


4 


IF RODNEY GETS 
MARRIED HE/LL 
SETTLE DOWN 
“AND BECOME A 
REGULAR GUY! 
AND BEST OF ALL,’ 
HE WON'T COME 
AROUND ALL THE 
TIME WITH HIS 
BONGO BEATING! 


HI, FOLKS! I PUT A TIE ON MY BONGO FOR THIS | 
EVENT ! I/D LIKE YOU TO GREET THE SWEETEST BEAT] / 
YOU/LL EVER MEET.,.BRENDA BEATCHICK! 


HI,HO, DADPY-O! LIKE, ORDINARILY, I AVOID THE SUBURBS, 
GLAD TO MAKE YOuR BUT WHEN L HEARD THERE WAS 
SQUARE ACQUAINTANCE! FOOD, I GOT IN THE MOOD! 


MAN, LIKE ee RIGHT, HEP CHICK! ISNT], 
PLAY ME | SHE THE MOST, UNCLE 
SOME MUSIC 


IF RODNEY My SIMPLE, FRED! 


MARRIES THAT WE CHANGE 


GIRL THEYLL BRENDA'S 
PERSONALITY! 


ONCE A BEAT, ALWAYS 1] You JUST LEAVE IT TO OLD WILMA AND |i 
A BEAT! WE’VE BEEN BETTY! WE/LL TURN BRENDA BEATCHICK 
TRYING TO CHANGE INTO BRENDA NEATCHICK IN NO TIME! |] 


RODNEY FOR YEARS! 


EEEK! DON'T TAKE ME Now, NOW! CALM. 
IN THERE | I’M AFRAID DOWN! IT WON'T 
OF THOSE PLACES: HURT...» MUCHS 


JANDRE, GIVE 
| THIS GieL 
THE WORKS! 


SS 


THIS IS A GOOD IDEA, 


WILMA! A NEW HAIR-DO We 


AND GLAMOUR TREAT= 

MENT |S BOUND TO 
CHANGE A GALS 
PERSONALITY: 


n\ 


IT IS KIND oF THE 
CRAZIEST...ER,I | 


WE/LL CALL RODNEY AND 
TELL HIM TO MEET US! 


YOURE JUST THE KIND 
OF_INFLUENCE HE NEEDS 
‘TO SETTLE DOWN! 


YOU BE FINISHED 


THAT IS A GIRLF WHAT A 
ross B IF I MAKE HER 


MISS, WHEN WILL 


GUESS WE |] THAT/S OKAY, MRS. 
GOOFED: LINTSTONE ! HE/S 
NOT MY TYPE ANY 

MORE! 


EEEKS! SHADES OF JEKYLL AND 
HYDE! GONE IS THAT CRUMMY 
SWEAT SHIRT! GONE IS THAT 
SCRAGGLY HAIR! YOU LOOK 
PRETTY! AND I JUST HATE 
PRETTY CHICKS! 


WOE IS ME: I’M 
GOING TO GETA 
JOB AND MAKE 
ENOUGH TO FLEE 
THE COUNTRY 
AND FORGET MY 
SORROW! 


——= 


HE MEANT... 


T/LL GIVE LESSONS , AND 
I/LL NEED A PLACE TO TEACH: 


ALL I KNOW IS BONGO PLAYING! THAT/S WHAT UM i) 


| (WLP!) YOU 
DON'T MEAN... 


KTOP’S 
GO 


LETS SEE... NINE THOUSAND MORE 
"BONKS", SIXTEEN THOUSAND ‘THUMPS" 
AND TEN THOUSAND MORE "THUDS', 

AND ROONEY WILL HAVE ENOUGH 
MONEY TO LEAVE... THEN Z/LL HAVE 
A NERVOUS BREAKDOWN: 


PREHISTORIC 
GRAVEYARD 


(© 1963, WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. 
Facing one of the longest, most fashionable, 
and most famous streets in the world, Wil- 
shire Boulevard, in Los Angeles, California, 
lies a five hundred thousand-year-old grave- 
yard of the prehistoric animal kingdom. Here 
have been found the skeletal remains of 
monstrous beasts who literally paid with their 
lives for a drink of water. 

Known as Rancho La Brea, or the La Brea 
Tar Pits, this small fossil-bearing area, only 
a few city blocks square, has yielded up to 
science the largest collection of extinct crea- 
tures in the world, 

In the days before man inhabited the 
world, giant mammals roamed the earth. 
Fram the mountains surrounding Rancho La 
Brea, they looked down upon what appeared 
to be an oasis in a vast desert. They saw 
pools shimmering in the sunlight, and be- 
lieving they had found water to drink, they 
rushed toward it in vast herds and packs. 

When. they reached the pools in the low- 
lands, these lumbering beasts did not realize 
that the bubbles they saw were created by 
gases, that the rainbowlike colors resulted 
from the reflection of the sun on oil, and 
that a pit of tar thrust deep into the ground. 
Only the thinnest layer of water covered the 
surface. 

But the beasts were thirsty, and they had 
come a long way for a drink. Some plunged 
in to cool themselves as they drank; others 
stepped in more warily, first one foot and 
then another, Regardless, all were trapped, 


sucked into the thick tar as if into quick 
sand. 

Bellows of fear and anguish filled the air 
as these doomed creatures struggled to 
escape. Other predatory birds and beasts 
heard the screams and hastened to the scene 
to feast on their unfortunate fellows. They, 
too, fell victim to the pits of tar, some dragged 
down by their battling prey, others doomed 
to flounder alongside their trapped brothers. 

When, in 1875, a project for the mining 
of asphalt deposits in Rancho La Brea was 
started, the tooth of a saber-toothed cat was 
unearthed. This discovery led to further 
exploration. No bodies were found, but the 
bones of thousands of extinct Ice Age crea- 
tures were exhumed and transferred to a 
museum, there to be laboriously,reassembled 
into complete skeletons. 

One pit was found to contain the bones of 
an entire herd of imperial mammoths, An- 
ot pit yielded the skulls of almost two 
hufidred huge, fierce predatory wolves, Also 
found were the bones of giant ground sloths, 
mastodons, prehistoric camels, bison, and so 
many other birds and beasts that a complete 
‘record of the entire prehistoric animal king: 
dom was furnished, 

The discovery of Rancho La Brea dates 
back to 1769, when Gaspar de Portola, the 
first white man to set foot on the territory 
which later became the city of Los Angeles, 
headed an expedition of Spanish explorers, 
It is believed that the existence of the tar pits 
was also known to early Indian residents of 
the area, who came there to gather the pitch 
to use for waterproofing their canoes. 

Today, the La Brea Tar Pits are ringed by 
lush green lawns and paved paths; and tall, 
leafy trees shade the parklike area, Guard 
rails protect visitors from the fate of the pre- 
historic animals, but still the seething gases 
and the shimmering surface of the tar pits 
have an attraction for some of the smaller 
animals and birds. And, occasionally, one 
may become trapped in the tar, as was his 
ancestor of old. 

As one gazes into the bubbling blackness 
of the Rancho La Brea Tar Pits, five hundred 
thousand years of life on this earth seem to 
fade, except that the roar of the doomed pre- 
historic beasts has given way to the roar of 
modern traffic, 


towetoboe BERRY GUNNITe 
COUNTER-FIT-THROWER 


oS 


(keep THE CHANGE, MY DEAR MISS! 


PA | | GRAY: SAURUS 


AS | BUS DEPOT 
™R, GUNNITE! Pe) 


; 


ER, THANKS, 
BUT WHAT I 
REALLY 
WANT iS TO 
HIRE YOU TO 
FIND MY 

MISSING 


as POLKA- 
You'VE HIT PAY © DOT BAG! 
DIRT, DEAR SIR! 


AND IT MUST HAVE BOUNCED OFF 
THE GRAY-SAURUS BUS WHEN I WAS 
ON MY WAY HERE FROM 200 CITY! 


WELL, IT'S 
MEDIUM y SOUNDS LIKE AN 
HEIGHT ELEMENTARY-TYPE 
AND BUILD! CASE! RETRACE 
e BUS'S FOOTSTEPS! 


MY VERY SHARP PRIVATE 
EYES SEE THINGS THAT 


BUT I ALREADY WENT 
BACK AND COULON'T SEE 
HIDE NOR HAIR OF IT! 


THAT'S THE 
UNTRAINED EVE 
FOR YOu! 


UNLESS... 
AHA! OF COURSE, 
I'LL BET THE 

BAG FELL IN 


MONEY, TO BE 
WHAT DO YOU HAVE a F EXACT! HERE 
IN THAT BAG, 4 «YOUR 
ANYWAY? REWARD! 


MUCH- 
TREASURED 
ARTICLES! 


OH, BOY! 
THANKS! 4 


7 THANKS, AND KEEP THE 
q CHANGE, MY DEAR MISS! 


1 CAN USE 
ANOTHER TAFFY 
APPLE AFTER 

ALL THAT 

LEG WORK! 


I NEVER SAW A BILL GREAT HOPSCOTCH! 
BREAK INTO SUCH IT'S.NOT CARVED 

SMALL CHANGE MA OUT OF STONE: IT'S 

BEFORE! VE NUD COUNTERFEIT 

: ao MONEY! 7 


ELEMENTARY \| 
MANHUNTING, 


TO YOU |S THE YOU KNOW WHERE \LESSN \ MY DEAR DOLL’ | 


THE MAN WHO PAID THIS ) BUT HOW WILL 


TO LOOK FOR HIM? 
THIS IS ABIG 


ROOM TO A PLUMP CHAP 
WITH A POLKA-DOT BAG 


READY OR NOT, 
Sp \ HERE IRUN... J 


OKAY, (SIGH!).., PUT YOUR 
HANDCUFFS ON ME! 


CK! AND GET 
THEM ALL GOOPY 
WITH MUD? 


HEH! I'LL JUST 

LET YOUR OWN 
HARDENED 
DIRTY WORK 


ER... TRY ROOM 
DOUBLE ZERO, THOUGH 
I DIDN'T NOTICE A 
MUSTACHE ON THAT 


AHA! CAUGHT Y (ULP!) I WAS JUST 
YOU MUDDY- | GONNA PATTY-CAKE 
HANDED! OUT A BATCH OF TENS! 


BUT YOUR VERY 
OCCUPATION, 
UGLY BUSINESS 
THAT IT IS, 
SUGGESTS 
QUITE A 
UNIQUE METHOD 
OF BRINGING 


Hone:Batee THE FLINTSTONES | 
A STAR COMES TO BEDROCK 


6 | HI, PAL! LONG TIME NO SEE! HI, FRED! YOU HAVEN'T 
ae, Aiton. WE'VE BEEN WAITING FOR YOU! | CHANGED A BIT... EXCEPT 
- ae. ALL DAY! AROUND THE WAIST: 


HEH, HEH! WILMA, I WANT YOU TO MEET MY 

OLD ARMY BUDDY, RALPH SANDERSTONE ! 

OF COURSE, YOU KNOW HIM BETTER AS 
RALPHY ROCKEM| 


I AM, FRED! IT'S JUST THAT THIS IS THE 
FIRST VACATION I'VE HAD IN A YEAR, AND 
I JUST WANT TO BE MYSELF AND RELAX! 


*) SHHH! DON'T 


MENTION THAT 
NAME AROUND 
HERE! 


WHY? I'D THINK YOU'D 

BE PROUD OF BEING ONE 
OF THE MOST FAMOUS 
COMEDIANS ON TV! 


FEU 
Zi Tee 


WHEN PEOPLE FIND OUT WHO 

I AM, THEY EXPECT ME TO BE 

FUNNY AND DO FREE SHOWS 
FOR THEM! 


SURE! THAT'S WHY I WROTE AND ASKED 
TO STAY WITH YOU! TO AVOID THE CROWDS | IF FRED |S ATYPICAL HEH, HEH! T 
AND STAY WITH A TYPICAL LITTLE FAMILY! HUSBAND, I PITY THE SEE I'M NOT 

= q | WIVES OF THE WORLD! THE ONLY 


COMEDIAN 
HERE! 


: 
WAG’ 


WELL, I'M GOING OUT TO OKAY, PAL! AND NOT 

GET A FEW GROCERIES! A WORD ABOUT ME 

IF I REMEMBER THE ARMY, BEING HERE! 
YOU'RE A BIG EATER! 


IT'S NOT EVERY DAY 
A CITIZEN OF 
BEDROCK HAS A 
STAR IN HIS HOME! [i 
OF COURSE ,!MNOT J 
THE TYPE oLeT i 


ATTHING LIKE THAT 
GO TO MY HEAD! | 


THIRTY POUNDS OF TERRA- 
STEAK! AND MAKE SURE IT'S 


ATV STAR AND USED TO THE 
BEST! 


WAIT'LL 


DB 


DON'T OF COURSE NOT! 
SPREAD IT 
AROUND! 
LT | 
i?) 


YEP! BUT DON'T PUT IT 
IN YOUR PAPERS! HEH! 


Hy THiS 1S LIVING! A QuicT fe 
MEAL, AND NOW THE 
EVENING PAPER! 


FLinre Tonge e 


OLD LIMBERLIPS | 


I DION'T TELL A FEW ER...SO LONG! I JUST 
ANYBODY, RALPH DOZEN, REMEMBERED I HAVE A 
TLL BET! |P7) LODGE MEETING TONIGHT! 


a wil 
ee! 


FLINTSTONE HAS 
WELL, ONLY A FEW 


% Retiw BESIDES, I DON'T 
DON'T BE TOO HARD ON FRED, RALPH! INTEND TO STEP {iJ 
HE'S JUST SO PROUD OF HAVING YOU OUTSIDE THE | 
AS A FRIEND! WHOLE WEEK IM 
RELAXING, SO 
NO REAL HARM 


= 1 
THERE HE |S, FELLAS! RALPHY 
ROCKEM'S BEST FRIEND! AND 


ANY FRIEND OF FRED'S ISA 
FRIEND OF MINE! 


AWW! I'M NOT HIS FREO, THIS WE'VE BEEN LOOKING 
BEST FRIEND: HE'S VISITOR COULON'T FOR A STAR FOR OUR 
ALITTLE CLOSER HAVE COME AT. 

TO HiS BROTHER 


ANNUAL LODGE 
A BETTER TIME! BENEFIT SHOW AND 
THAN ME! - csrett NOW WE'VE GOT HIM! 
eet RALPHY ROCKEM! HE'LL 
+ BE SENSATIONAL! 


WAIT A MINUTE, GUYS, OR ISN'T HE |} MAYBE FRED 
RALPH 1S ON VACATION! AS GOOD A fi] DOESN'T EVEN | 
HE DOESN'T WANT TO PAL AS YOU |i] KNOW HIM! 

PERFORM! HE SAID SO} ? ? i 


OF COURSE HE'LL | 
DO IT FOR ME! & 
tee is 


GUEST ROOM! 
WHAT'S THIS 
ALL ABOUT? 


YOU WORK AT A ROCK QUARRY! HOw!D 
YOU LIKE IT IF EVERY TIME YOU WENT 
ON VACATION, SOMEBODY ASKED YOU TO 
BUST A ROCK FOR THEM? 
i ee 
av tar" 
ZA THE LAST 
, THING RALPH 

WANTS TO PO! 


TNO!” 
Novo! 


(ULP!) EVER SINCE I 
TOLD THE CHIEF 
DINOSAUR RALPH 
WOULDN'T BE AT THE 
SHOW, MY LODGE 
BROTHERS HAVE BEEN 
GIVING ME THE SILENT 
TREATMENT! 


EVEN BARNEY IS SORRY, FRED! 


IGNORING ME! T i ANY CTHER FAVOR 
CAN'T TAKE IT! | == 


= x! IN THE WORLD BUT 
ee \j NOT THAT! 
x \\ — 
& 
\ 


ere rai 


NOPE! WE'RE MOVING! I CAN'T STAY, 
IN THIS TOWN AFTER BEING PUBLICLY 
PLACE IN HOLEYROCK FOR DISGRACED! WE'LL MAKE A NEW 
A WHILE! 


I'M SURE RALPH CAN FIND ME A 
JOB OUT THERE: IT'LL BE FUN TO 
i) SEE EACH OTHER EVERY SINGLE 
DAY! 


ER... WAIT A MINUTE, 
FRED! MAYBE I COULD IT'S FOR YOu, 
DO THAT... RALPH! 
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WHAT'S THAT? A TELEVISION 

| SPECTACULAR? OH,NO! YES, BUT 

} se OH,ALL RIGHT! YES, I KNOW! 


OH,NO! IF ONLY THERE WERE TWO OF 
YOU! THEN YOU COULD DO BOTH 
SHOWS AT THE SAME TIME! 


fae OME. Le 

NM suis 1s RALPHY ROCKEM WITH A Es 

DM TERRA-VISION FIRST! A BIG TV |] 

U} SPECTACULAR FROM A BROTHER 

I) HOOP LODGE, JUST LIKE INYOUR 
‘OWN HOME TOWN $ 


¥ ‘ 
So, THE NIGHT OF THE DINOSAUR BENEFIT... 


I WAS ABOUT TO AGREE TO DO YOUR 

SHOW,,BUT I'VE GOT A SPECIAL TV SHOW 

TO DO ON THE SAME NIGHT! I CAN'T TURN 
IT DOWN! IT'S IN MY CONTRACT! 


I Tueyige ALWAYS LOOKING FOR NEW. 
B ANGLES ON THESE SPECIAL SHOWS! T 
B THINK I'VE GOT ONE FOR THEM! 


MY FACE |S BEING SHOWN IN 

THOUSANDS OF LIVING ROOMS 

ALL OVER THE COUNTRY! DOYOU # 
KNOW WHAT THAT MEANS? * 


